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| My:dear young Reader, 438 e : 
* HIS little book is- written with of ' JN 


Mt defign and a deſire, at once to 
profit and pleaſe you; by ſhewing in 
the examples of children, young as y 
are, the great happineſs and advantage 
of real A Early Piety. 
; That you may read it to profit, you - 
= muſt take notice of whatever was 
in the children you read of to imitate 
it; and of whatever was bad, in order 
to avoid it, 
You 


wy 


n OOTY ” 


— a 
- 4 4 
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NIA Ee E. 

You will find that the good children 
loved eue: that is to teach Fl to love 
it too. 

They hated foo very much, chat is to 
teach you to hate it. 

Many of them died very oung — 


that op died the ſooner becauſe th 
were good, but being good, they 6. 


the ſooner--fit-to-die) now, yen yourſelf _ 


die young too, therefore pray ear- 
Ach to to the Ls, for the pardon of all 


our ſins, and for grace to make you 
a y rips live, * n you will be fit to 


6. B. 
1. Is un. 
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Y cater Bin and Miſs Brey | 
NOD CHILD: Ze 


0 CHAP. I | 


E their Aae as School, and coming 
N Home at Cbriſimus. 


FASTER Billy and Miſs B. Gast. 
Ts child, were ſent by their parents 
into che country, to a genteel boarding- 
ſchool ; where they were put under the 
care of Mrs. Lowegood, a lady of ſingular 

piety and wi — remarkably fitted for 
the * of youth ; for ſhe ove 

A 7 ove 


245466 *%d FF” 


loved little children, was very indulgent 
to them, and never failed generoully to 
reward them, whenever they. did well; 
eſpecially, when ſhe obſerved them dihi- 
gent in reading their bibles, in learning 
their catechiſm, in ſecret prayer, or when 
they could 1 a good account of the ſer- 


* 


mons they had heard on the Lord's day. 
Upon fuch occaſions, fhe would not on- 
ly commend and reward,. but would in- 
dulge them with ſome uſcful” piece of 
knowlege, that was new to them. 
And ſo, by the bleſſing of God upon 
her inſtruE&ions,” and the diligent and du- 
_ behavier of ber ſcholars, it was tru- 
ly ſurprizing what a quick reſs the 
2. 10 deni — Nac. Mes, 
Lowegrod could by no means conceal the 
impiorement they made, from their kind 
parents, and therefore wrote ſeveral times 
to acquaint them with all the particulars; 
and riothing could be more welcome to 
them than uch news, 1 aſſure you. 5 : 
CESS | „ ou 


TFT & Uo 4 woe & oF2 


. 


bs © 
[own parents, (my. dear, reader), that it 
ereatly delighted their hearrs, to hear of 
rhe welfare and good behaviour of their 
dear little ones; and. made them AL, | 
ingly abound in thankfulneſs to God, 

FEwho bad directed them to ſo good a. 
chool, and who had beſtowed upon their, 
AF&hildren ſuch lovely diſpoſitions, They 
eren thought it long till holiday time 
ame, when they expected again to le 
them. | „ b 


* 


38 Well, Custisruas came at laſt ; ang, 
or my part, I can't tell you, whether 
parents or children, were moſt pleaſed. 
eich ics coming. 
The appointed day for Maſer and 
Anif to return home, was now arrived : 
aud they took leave of rs. Lowegood,, 
with tears of affection and love, begging 
her prayers for their ſafe. journey ro 
town; where they got ſafe and ſound in, 
the evening ; Ds the inn in Al- 


— 


derſgate- 


* 4 » « n 
. © * 1 # 


2 9 


| making their obeiſance, they ran, and 5 


But Me, Goodchila, raiſing them 7 — 5 | 


| (4) 
derſgate-ſtreet, with their papa's ſervant, 
whom he had kindly ſent we — uct them ü 
home. And home they came, but it 
would be in vain for me to attempt to 
dell you what a pretty ſight their meet- 


was. | a 3 
When they entered the room, after . bs "2 


both falling on their knees, begged their 
nts blefling. Mama could not ſpeale 
crying ; ſhe was ſo affected with joy. 


the moſt tender manner, ſaid, «* May 
& Jeſus bleſs yon both !”—and kifling | 


them, added, 4 God be praiſed for hi- 


« mercy, in giving me to ſee my dear 
* children again!” | .M 
After they had drank tea, Miſs Ber/ey 
gave her mama an account of their rules 
nd oxders at ſchool ; how happy they 
lived there; how kind Mrs. Lowegood | 
was to them; and how ſhe taught them | 
orning and Evening prayers, which 
2 1 5 they 


*#4 
A 


A PRAYER. 


0 Almighty and moſt merciful God, 
to this hour; look graciouſly upon me, 
and have mercy upon me. Thon haſt 
* promiſed, O Lord, that thoſe 'who 
35** ſeek thee early, ſhall find thee ; and 
„Im now come to ſeek thy face and 
1 EC favor. Dear Jeſus, when on earth, 
thou didſt ſuffer little children to come 
WF ©* unto thee: and I am come, O take me 
into thy arms of love, and make my 
young ſoft and tender; afraid of 

ic fin, and its terrible conſequences! O 
te make me highly to prize thy love in 
* dying for / fipners! and, Lord, be 
L . A3 „ pleaſed 


5 ; 
5 eaſed to give me a ſhare in that love. | 


ake me humble, teachable and ho- 


Accept my praiſe for another 1 
Abe“ preſervation, and be pleaſed to 

c continue the ſame care and *M 
« all this day. Inſtru& me, O Lord, in ñ 
« all uſeful and neceſſary knowledge, = 


« ef] ſpecially that which concerns my e- VI 


«ternal peace. Where- ever Iam to-day, 
ebe pleaſed to be with me. Whatever 
4 do to- day, may I do it to thy glory. 


* While I live; tmay I live to God; and 
% when | die, may 1 ſleep i In jeſas! and NH 
— after death admit me to heaven, to 2 
«aſcribe glory to Father, Son, and Ho- "i 
. }y Ghoſt,” for ever and ever. Amen. — 4 

4 1 Father,” dec. Kc. 7 
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= +0 Lo:d, my God: moſt high moſt 
' « holy! and mok gracious l Thou ſearch- 


5 eſt all hearts, and well k noweſt all that 
6 have this day done, ſaid. or thonght 
© amiſs; forgive all moſt freely for the 


of s ſakeof Jeſas Chriſt. Cloathe my naked 
8 © ſoul with the ſpotleſs n | 
; aſh . 


« Jeſus thy dear Son: waſh .my-unclean 
« ſoul in his. cleanſing blood ; ſunctify 
% my unſanctiſied tempers and, diſpaſi- 
« tions, by thy Holy Spirit. Watch over 
*« my body and ſoul this night white [ 
« ſleep. © Graciouſly defend me from 


1 every danger. Preſerve alſo, O Laid, , 


« all that divell under this roof; and 


| 144 bleſs my dear parents, and all tay re- 
4 lations; proſper and increaſe-the mi- 

* niſters of thy goſpel : and may 'every 
* one of my friends and acquaintance - 

v acquaint themſelves with Jeſus, and be 


* 


A4 n at 


(8 ) 


with him, G be to thee, 
_ 2 ut penes for m = = 
« and all the comforts of life, but 


. e 
precious Jeſus. May my ſoul be ound 
( in him, both now 

N Poſe rh petitions, and a t my 

In ec name and for the of | 
er Curd who, with the Father and 

| Ghoſ, is one God over all, bleſſed Þ 
a 9 Amen and Amen.” | 

Theſe vou ſees are both very 
ſhort and — ; but at times they | 
uſed other petitions, not ſet down here, 
according to their various wants; as when | 


Þ 3 ws. 2 — 
— — Soo 2 — — — 
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CRE 


— 
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when they were going a journey, or the | 
like. | 
Maſter Goodcbi/ alſo informed his we | 


— — 
K 


1 „ and when | 
|. It was done, each ſcholar was expected 
do repeat ſome verſe or ſentence, =-» 


1 


25 


they were ill, or had got well again; 4 


rents, that at ſchool before family prayer, | 4 | 


hey remembered, and this * up their 
attention. And there they uſed to = 
ery pretty bymns, Which, if you ſhoul 

Pike to learn, you may find them at the 
nd of this Bose... 

wel, before fipper; when Mr. Cid. 
_3$-:14's family were called up to prayer, 
5 oa cannot think how glad af the ſervants 
vere to ſee Mafter af Miſi again; from 
Sv hich I eonclude, that they behaved well 
oefore they left home. Their ſweet 
voices made an agreeable addition to the 
Jong of praiſe, chat every evening af. 
Mrended from that happy (becauſe pious) 
family. In ſhort, it as as the houſe of 
God, and the very gate of heaven, For 
my part, I wiſh that thoſe people Who 
have no prayer in their families, had 

been there; methinks it would have 
made them much deſire to repeat ſuch 
pleaſant ſcenes under their own' roofs, 
Te 8h 02.02 7 | ; 


| 0 10 1. 
CHAP . 


ence; and they had hat 74 1 
— — for they had not been Y 
at home long, when a great man, 7h 
Bene 4. hearing, of ien in. 
pe them to his country houſe, at ave. | 
y pleaſant village near London; and he 
F his own eoach for them too. They 
were moſt cordially received, and kindly 
entertained. indeed. Among the many | "2 
curious things they ſaw, nothing pleaſed Þ 
them better than a gallery of fine pic- 

| tures, each of which had a Spiritual mean- 
ing; and the Efquire was ſo obliging as to 
point out to them the inſtructive leſſons, 
they were deſigned to teach. In order, 
therefore, to convey to our young readers 
ome e idea of the e originals, we 
| have 


T 11 #Y MR 
at no ſin expence, 
of them elegantly en · 

e 


The firſt picture, which ſtruck cheir at- 
tention, was u beautiful hiſtorical piece, 
Wery highly finiſhed by a capital hand 
f which the annexed place 4 i @ . 


No x. 


The little folles (as you will 3 

uppoſe) were anxious to know the 

pcaniog of it—whieh gave riſe to the 

Pollowing 2 

. Maler G. Pray, Sir, what does this 

Di 20. raprefent ? 

y dears, you eive a 

nan 1 mel 1 2 yok 

| mes Yes, Sir. And how came he ; 
Where? _ 

E. He was qoing over that great 

iece of water, 1 a little 
t. Being deluded by a man in blac 


a 
. 


— 
2 . 4 oh 

8 . 
Yr ian? WOT Ch ES. 


be. - ht — 2 ne * 4 bb; on >. , 1 . PY 8 2 
7 4 + — wh . G wy 2 2 
© ata, Hh n - 
— 1 Pay - r = 
© % 8 2 1 4 - = Shs, a, 
"ow . n 1 0 
* 


8 


— ” r 
n A — 8 

AROSE: n ENS 
, 8 3 3 
1 . 2 


3 2 NN © 9 
bp SG 7 * >" 2 


KIA ö 7 


12 

N Ws that his boat woull 

— 1 the Water, and convey hin 

mel to the oppoſite ſhore. But, as ſoon 
as the wind blew, and the waves aroſe, 

His boat overſet (you may juſt ſee the 

-— of it), and the man fell into the wa 


7055 G. Poor man! but pray, Sir, who 
is that gentleman on the bank ? 
E. My dear, that is a tender hearted 
Foo Prince though he looks ſo plain, 
e lives in vonder fine palace on the 
high hill; and ſeeing (for he can ſee 1 
great way) this poor creature'fall in, he 
immediately to his relief— flung in 
the rope as you ſee, and bid the pou 
| man lay faſt hold, and he would 
him out. 
© Mafter G. Dear Sir, how kind! how 
yery ind that was! 
E. It was indeed Te an can 
never be ſufficiently thankful to him. 
Mit G. And how rey tight he 
ſeems to hold the +; Eſi. 
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EH. M deat, e not let ĩt g 
for AK Workd 3 bis'1 — 


and if it had not been for th 13 
11 


man, be muff certainly have periſhed — 
And now, children (added Mr. Bene vo- 


1.0, PII tell you what Hiritual initruc- 


tion it is intended to convey. The man 
in his paper boat, is to ſhew' you, how 
every man by nature (till taught of God) --: 
is ready to think that he may Yet 'to. 
heaven, by what he can do himſelf. But 
it is abſolutely impoſſible, for this reaſon, 
The noLY Law of God inſiſts upon 
PERFECT OBEDIENCE, and nothing ſhort 
of that will do.—Bat no man is 2 
able to obey perfetly. i OO 
Therefore, unleſs the yu nm 
=z/s of another is imputed t. 
muſt fall under the curſe. of the broken 
law—his 'oavz bet righteouſneſs will fail 
him, as this man's paper boat has done, 
—and if immediate aſſiſtance is not af- 
forded, he muſt periſh for ever and _ 
PE ig > oo 
7 F D 


ie ar ſtake - 


to him, he 


dvs CarisT, the King of 
. | Purpoſe to ſeek and fave the | 


3F £14 ) 
| 1 1 e RTE eſent Jx- 


hangs. and 
he def. I 
ſhews you, how we are ſaved by 
FALTH *. There is 50. merit in the man, 
nor in che rope, nor in his holding the Wl 
rope. His deliverance from death is en -· 
tixely owing to the Gentleman; and thus 


Lord of lords, who came 


| : ag hn var of falvation is due alone 


© Map. 6. I dare fay y the poor man will 


E not b of ſaving himſelf, am ſure 


t to be very thankful. 

E. You ſay right, and fo he was. 
The Gentleman took him afterwards, 
and and give him freſh cloaths, his own 

handiome Livery, white turned up with 
red—and wells now in his palace, 
as happy 32828 

Mie G. I believe, Sir, I know the 
meaning of that—Thus Jeſus. brings to 

5 heaven, 

* Faith, is taking God at his word. 
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Neaven, all whom he converts and for- 


ST EL os : 
ent 
ae him! I the 
1 = to bid him x 6 to — 
or to threaten to turn him out of doors 
if he is not good. —T think if I was in 
his place, it would be my meat and drink 
20 da bis <will, and! — oh want no other 

than his a 
N. Well fad, indeed — my der i 
children, remember then, thus chear» : ! 
fully to love and obey a precious Saviour, _ 
who has redeemed us FROM THE cursnof © 
the L. w, by becoming a curss ron Us. 


No 2, 

© Tn the next picture, you & ſee two boys; 

He on the left - han is named Pas- 

$ION, the other's name is PaTieExCE. 

You may perccive, Pafſiex is much diſ- 

guieted but Patience hats, with a _— 
| is 


. 1 * 
3 5 


| 2 
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his hand; naquict e a lamb; and he ir 


o happy, becauſe he is content to wait 


| ; - al next yeax, for, ſeveral pretty things 


Haſon is thus diſturbed, becauſe he is 


determined to have all now. He is in- 
deeda very wicked child he isdeſcended 
from Die, whom you read of in the bi- 
ble; and Patience is deſcended from La- 


Zarius,' a very good, though a very poor 
man. They take after their anceſtors 


1 very much z. for, 48 Mr. Bunyan informs 


us in his Pilgrim's Progreſs, a man came 


and brought to Pon 2 great bag of 
money, which: he ſeized with prodigious 
= eagerneſs ; and, at the ſame time laugh- 


ing at Patience, called him'a /orry beg- 
ar : but however, it was not long before 
he ſpent all he had, i riorcus living; loſ 


his friends and his caſh together, and has 


been ſeen himſelf not long ago begging 
about the ſtreets... Whereas Patience, in 
time, by diligence and induſtry, got a 


very 


28 
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þ 
4 


look up at a fine,crown in his hand. 'How 
_-* ſweetly the angel ſmiles! but the man 


fo bu 


'. © world, pho rife tarly'and' fit up late, eat- 
Ang the bread of carefulnt/s, and all to get 
money. The angel repreſents the faith- 
ful miniſters of Jeſus Chriſt, who are 
Poor careleſs ſinners to think of eternal 


- 


no notice of the angel, nor of the glorious 


| : 3 3 | 0 | 18 
ha 8 5 f | f OP 2 1 —7 x 28 
. Bat do not you' obſerve fome. 
22 97 elfe p 8 * * 8 . | * 15 

44% G. Yes, Sir, there is an angel over 
this head, that ſeems to want him to 


y * 
* . 


$ 
4 
* 


takes no. notice. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to 
. tell us its meaning ? „ 4 „„ 45- O * 4. 


* 


E. My deats—The man who ſeems 
ſo bufy in raking together nothing but 
dirt, is an emblem of the men of bit 


uſing all the means they can, to engage 


things; and ſhewing them what a crown 
they are deſpiſing for mere traſh.— But, 
after all, as you obſerved, the man takes 


erown, tho? it is worth a thouſand times 
more than he will ever ſcrape together 
$A] / 5 4 E 


tres. 


a 5 
= Jong 25 he lives; And thus, dear chil- 
ren, too, too many, labor and ſtudy on- 
Iy for the meat which perifheth, while 
they neglect the unſpi _ important 
concerns of saLvATION ; and thus mini- 

fters laber in vain, and fpend their flrength 


P for nought.—PF ew believe their report, and 
10 few is the arm of the Lord revealed. 


The very kind Gentleman, after hav- 
ing ſhewn'them ſeverel other pictures of 
equal merit, diſmiſſed them, with ſome 


| pretty preſents, eſpecially a neat pocket 


bible to each, which (to them) was the 
moſt precious gift they could poſſibly re- 
cerve | 5 


When they returned bome, they gave 


ſo diſtinct and pleaſing an account of all 


they had ſeen, as highly delighted their 
parents; eſpecially as they took care 
to remember the inſtructive explanation of 
each piece, and were not, like moſt chil- 
dren, pleaſed with them merely as pic- 


2 Maſter 


——— —— — 


0 20 } - 

| Maſter Goodchild particularly,obſcrved 
to his 8 with what earneſtneſs the 
man in the water kept hold the rope; 
and ſaid, He hoped the Lord would help 
him, ever to ho 952 faſt by faith, fa 
his Saviour, with the ſame degree of ſted- 
faſtneſs. | N 
Mr. Goodchild was ſo pleaſed with their 
remarks, that he promiſed they ſhould i 

ſee every thing that might be likely to 
advance their beſt intereſts ; and accord- 
ingly, the next day, they went to the Mw | 
fun. An account of which you have 
in the following chapter. 


PIC 


CHAP, III. 


Of che Mus ⁊ un. 


I MUST remark, in the firſt place, that 
* Billy and Beiey, whenever they were 
to go abroad to ſee any fine fight, uſed 
always to pray for a bleſſing upon 4 


49 


ved 

; the ngaged in any diverfion;* upon which 
dope; e to aſſ God's blefiing.—- 
help Wind for that reaſon never went to plays, 
, for hor played at cards; they knew chat all 
ted- Nach diverſions were unlawful. 


WM They had been told what rare curi- 
aties, of nature and art, were to be ſeen 
the Muſæum, and therefore they pray- 
d, that, from ſeeing the wonderful tuning 
rhich God had made, and given wiſdom 
to man to make, they might be led to 
adore the great Creator. a 

The en they were led into, con- 
tained a vaſt variety of ſerpents, ſnakes, 
adders, and ſuch like frightful creatures, 
many of which, though beautiful to 
look upon, were — when alive; 
having had ſharp ſtings, and mortal poi- 
ſon under their tongues. 2 

Miſs Gocachild ſhuddered almoſt to 
look upon them; but Maſter Billy whiſ- 
pered his Papa, and ſaid, Theſe deſtruc- 

| tive 


KG 


* 


(;. 285): 
tive creatures put me in mind of that 
old and ſubtle ſerpent, who firſt perſuaded 
Eve to fin againſt God, by breaking his 
commands, and ſo brought death into 
<5: the world and all our wo“, 
« Yes, my dear (ſaid a venerable diſ- 
4“ ſenting miniſter, who ſhewed the cu- 
&. riofities), and ſo it did; but I hope 
& you know that Chriſt the friend ef ſin- 
ners came, according to his promiſe, 
& to bruiſe the ſerpent's head : lo that death 
« to thoſe who believe in him, is diſarm- 
« ed of his ſting, and is no more hurtful 
« than theſe 'vipers, now they are dead 
„and bottled up in ſpirits.” 7: 
They were then led into a dark room, 
in which was a fine tranſparent picture of 
a burning mountain in Italy, called Veſu- 
vius; from the top of which iſſued huge 
uannties of ſtones, and rivers of liquid 
2 poured down its ſide. The fight of 
ſuch an awful ſcene, though. bur paint- 
ed, filled every mind with ſolemnity, and 
every 


— 
—— 
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Kan } - 
ry face with fear, —And who can help 
Iain fſaid the miniſter who accom- 
nied them, of that dreadful day, which 
r eyes muſt behold ; no PRE 
dr imaginary thunders then, but all real; 
hen the Elements muſt melt with fer- 
nt heat, the ſun be turned into dark- 
eſs, and the moon into blood; when the 
on of man ſhall come in the clouds of 
2aven, in great glory, and all his holy 
gels with him, to take vengeance on 
is enemies, and to ſentence all the ſons 
f Adam .to. happineſs or miſery ! Oh 7 
aid the little girl, Oh that this, JupGE 
ray be our friend !—then aue ſhall be ſafe. 
ere they were alſo ſhewn all manner 
f birds, and their neſts — all forts of 
butterflies, and other inſeQs—curious 
elmets and fwords—all ſorts of ſhells 
and leaves, and more fine things than 1 
ould tell you of in an hour. But no- 
thing pleaſed Maſter Goodehild more than 
an 01d manuſcript of the Bible in _— 
whic 


LES) 

which the miniſter ſaid was worth all d 
books there; and ſo it was: for wha 
would all the books in the world be with 
out the Bible ? other books may make 

man wile, in avor/dly wiſdom : but it i 
only the BiBLE that can make a man 
i 10 SALVATION 3 this only teac hei 
Him how to live, and how to die: thi 
tells him, liow he may be happy here, 
| and for ever happy. Oh! prize it, ny 
dear reader, never let a day paſs with- 
out reading of it ; and be ſure, when 
you read it, you pray to God to help 
you to underſtand it. 

When they came home, they made 
many pretty remarks upon almOft every 
thing they had ſeen: and what was ſtill 
better, their minds were ſo much im- 
preſſed, as to lead them to pray for more 
— and adoring thoughts of the 
great Gop who made all things with 
infinite wiſdom : and that they might 
ever ſiand in awe of him, and not dare 
| any 
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all tl any more to ſin againſt him. Thus you 
r whalWſce how they improved by whatever 
on they ſaw : and in the next chapter we 
make 


ſhall ſhew you, what ſort of company 
they kept; how they ſpent their time 
together ; and what uſe they had made 
of the good books, they read, by being 


ut it i 
a man 
eac he 


: thüß able to relate, with ſo much propriety, 
here, remarkable hiſtories of good and pious 
it, my children, whom you will do well to imi- 
with. tate. ; | 
when N 

help __ IRE 


made CHAP. IV. 


very | 

= The pious Aſſembly, and a very remarka#le 
nore . Hife. ä 
= HEN the young gentlemen and. 


ladies, who were acquainted with 
Maſter Goodchild and his ſiſter, heard 
they were re:urn2d from boarding-ſchool, 

they 


ight 
dare 
any 


C200 } 


they were very deſirous to come and ſe 
them; ſo a day was fix'd on for that 
purpoſe ; and when ſhould it be, but 
Twelfth-day, and it happened that there 
were juſt twelve in company.— Well; af. 
ter they. had dined, it was propoſed bj 
Mr. Goodchild that, inſtead of the idle 
diverſion of chuſing king and queen 
(which he knew they were above), they i 
ſhould each tell ſome pretty hiſtory which 
they had read, that might tend to their 
mutual advantage. This being directly 
agreed upon, Mr. and Mrs. Goodchild 
withdrew, leaving only the young peo- 
ple together, that they might ſpeak 
with the greater freedom. 
Miss MIL p, being the eldeſt in com- 
pany, was deſired to begin, which ſhe was 
juſt about to do, when MASTER Pk av ER- 
 FULbeggedleavetoaſk, whether it was not 
proper firſt to pray for a bleſſing on their 
converſation—Certainly, ſaid MAsTER 


GooDpcHiLD, for J have often read that 
| — 5 


, 


CE 
ext, which ſays, In every thing, by prayer 
and ſupplication, with thankſgiving, let 
our requeſts be made known unto God. 
and I heartily acquieſce in the propoſal, 


af. Maid Miss Canvous, for it is the cuſ- 
| byl om of ſome very honorable perſons, 
idle here mama viſits, after dinner, to ſing 
1een 


in hymn, and unite in prayer, which 
bey ſay prevents the converſation from 
urning upon the failings of abſent 
riends, . | 
MasTER SER1ovus then prayed for a 
ew minutes; after which, the little 
ompany being again ſeated, Miss MiLb. 
ntroduced her ſtory thus : | 
«« T apprehend, my dear young friends, 
* that nothing can be more profitable to 
* us, nor indeed more encouraging, than 


ER- to hear of thoſe, like us in age and ca- 
not g pacity, whoſe early piety and whoſe 
heir . happy deaths have witneſſed, how 
. much little children are the care of a 
ha 


2222 Savior, who permitted. 
| B 2 £ 


( 28 ) 
ehen on earth, /uch to be brought to 
„ him, and declared, that of /uch is the 
« kingdom of heaven.“ | 
I have read of a poor boy, who came 
all in dirt and raps to a gentleman's door 
at Newington, crying for bread. Not- 
withſtanding his filthy condition, the 
Lord diſpoſed that generous man to take 
him in, and clothe, him from head to 
foot, and bring him up as his own child, 
This boy was as wicked, as he was 
or; he uſed to take the Lord's name 
in vain. and curſe and ſwear in a ſhock- 
ing manner: indeed he was guilty of all 
ſorts of wickedneſs. But the gentleman, 
who had his eternal, as much or more 
than his temporal, good at heart, la- 
boured to perſuade him, of his natural 
depravity —of his ſinful practices —of the 
worth of his ſoul, and the bitter conſe- 
uences of ſinning againſt God —of the 
uncertainty of life—the certainty of ond 


( 29 ) 

and a future judgment—he uſed often to 

pray wvith, and apart to pray for him. 
Nor were his prayers long unanſwer'd. 
In a few weeks time, a great change took 
place in the boy's outward behavior; 
which was once very uncivil, but now 
affable. and courteous to all. And the 
change affected not his outward conduct 
only : but he began privately to weep, 
and mourn for his paſt offences ; he 
would gladly attend on prayer ; would 
liſten with great attention to all his maſ- 
ter ſaid, about eternal things. And thus 
he continued to do, when the Lord viſi ted 
bim with fickneſs : he was taken ill: his 
body was full of pain: but the diſtreſs 
of his ſoul was greater ſtill.— His ſins 
now ſtared him in the face; he would 
lay and cry out, Oh what fall J ao .— 
What ſhall I do ! J. fear there is no mercy 
He was often told, there was mercy in, 


Chrift for the chief of ſinners; yet he 
"9 Was 


+ $5 
was ſtill afraid God would not have mercy 
on bim, he was ſo vile a ſinner. But at 


- length he was helped to lay hold on this 


promiſe— Come unto me, all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
2 And then he would bleſs and adore 
the free and rich grace of God, that ſuch 
a wretch as he ſhould obtain pity and 
pardon. 8 
Thus he abounded ſtill more and more 
in prayer and praiſe, longing to be diſ- 
ſolved, that he might be with Chriſt. 
Vet he had at times fears returning, 
leſt after all he ſhould be deceived. But 
the day before he died, a gentleman, 
came to ſee him, and blamed him much 
for giving way to doubts and fears, ſay- 
ing, it was as though all that had been 
| toll him were lyes, to deceive him—You 
ſay, you fear Chriſt will not accept you; 
perhaps, you are not willing to accept 
Chriſt. ©* Indeed I am, replied the boy.“ 
„Why then, child, ſaid he, if thou art 
. | | 66 really 


r 

« really willing to have Chriſt, Chriſt is 
« a thouſand times more willing to have 
« thee, and waſh thee in his blood.“ 
Well ! (ſaid the boy, 1 up in his 
bed), Well] yea, all is well. Chriſt is 
evilling, and I am willing too; and now 
Chriſt is mine, and I am his for ever. He 
continued from that moment, to his 
laſt, triumphing in full aſſurance of 
God's love; earneſtly deſiring his diſ- 
miſſion, which next morning he ob- 
tained—and the laſt words he uttered 
were, Into thy hands, O Lord, I commit 
my ſpirit ; and ſo he ſlept in Jeſus.—— 
He was but juſt turned of nine years of 
age. ST: | 

. Oh, what a ſweet ſmile of ap- 
plauſe ſat on every countenance, when 
the ſtory was finiſhed ! each of rhe dear 
young people ſaying, Oh that I may die 
the death of the righteous, and that my lat- 
ter end may be like his! 885 
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CHAP. v. 
Remarkable Converſion of ſeveral Chilaren 
at the Orphan-houje in Georgia. 


A /FASTER Truorgx then obliged 
the company with the following 


hiſtory. 

You have, doubtleſs, heard of the 
Orphan-houſe in Georgia, founded by 
the late Rev. My. Whitefheld, His heart, 
you know, always longed for the ſalva- 
tion of precious ſouls, eſpecially of young 

eople ; and it was not long after the 

chool there was ſettled, that the Lord 
was pleaſed to anſwer the wiſhes of his 
heart. For in the year 1741, Mr. Bar- 
ber, the ſuperintendant of their ſpiritual 
affairs, wrote a letter to Mr, Whitefield, 
which I ſhall take the liberty to read. 


« Betheſda, 
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« Betheſda, March 

« My very dear Brother, 21, 1741. 
| EVER—no, never did my eyes 
ſee juch a ſight, nor my ears 

hear ſuch a ſound, as in the day paſt ; 
and Oh how will your ſoul rejoice, 
when you hear what it was! it was 
nothing leſs wonderful than a preat 
number of little children in your Or- 
phan-houſe, crying out after the 
Lord. After dinner, brother Periam 
had left them in the ſchool, picking 
cotton; and, while they were work- 
ing, one of them ſaid to another, / 
ave do not believe in the Lord Feſus 
Chrift, we ſhall all go to hell; and 
added, that the chilaren of God pray: 4 
to God, Immediately the boy, to 
whom he ſpake, fell down upon his 
knees, and began to pray; and then 
another, till they were all on their 
knees together, praying. Providence 


ſo ordered it, that ſome of the family 
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8 
heard them, and 'twas not long before 
the whole family were gathered around 


% them. Oh how did the awful and 


« pleaſing fight ſtrike us, and melt 
«© us into a flood of tears !—The dear 
«.. little-lambs continued crying out, with 
« the trembling jailor, What muſt we 
& do to be ſaved? ' hey prayed, Lord 
„ God Almighty, have compaſſion upon 
« us; pritk us to the heart, and pluck 
*« us 2s firebrands out of the burning: 
„ and, C Lord Jeſus Chrift, waſh us in 
* thy blood—O Lord, take away our 
% hard, ſtony hearts, und give us hearts 
«© of fleſh.—And how did the little fouls 
« plead with God - Lord, haſt thou not 
„ ftaid, that zhc/e rhat /eek thee early, ſhall 
«« findihee? and that thou wilt not guench 
« the ſmoakirg flax, nor break the bruiſed 
« reed? And i heard one of them ſay, 
% Lerd, thou hajt ſuid, that wwe ſhall be 
& all taught of thee, —Thus they conti- 


„ nued crying after the Lord an hour 
: - 66 of 


| So 1 
ec or two; and I am convinced, not only 
&« by what /a, but felt, that the Lord 
« was preſent with us, &c. Kc. 


Miſs Lydia, his ſiſter, being deſired to 
relate ſomething, began thus :— Since 
the company appear ſo much, and ſo 
juſtly affected with what my brother has 
ſaid, I ſhall attempt to tell you, as well 
as I can, the ſubſtance of another letter 
from the ſame perſon, about half a year 
after. | 

At family prayer, one evening, he read 
the 25th chapter of Mattheau; ſpoke a 
little from it, about the day of judg- 
ment, and had the pleaſure to obſerve 
many of the children very attentive and 
much affected. e 

„After he had, as uſual, lighted them 
to bed, and retired to his own chamber, 
a child came and told him, that one of 
the boys wanted to ſpeak with him;— 
he went directly. Before he got to the 
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Chamber, he heard a noiſe, and, when he 
came in, found many praying, that the 
Lord Feſus would have mercy on them. 
One of them told him, He had a hard 
-bheart. He prayed with them; and, after 
he had left them, ſome continued pray- 
ac. Ag deep diſtreſs, great part of the 
night. N 5 . 
| When he viſited them in the morning, 
aſking one what he wanted; he anſwered 
with tears in his eyes, He wanted 7e/us 
 Chrift, 
After this, it was obſervable, that they 
ſought all opportunities to be by them- 
ſelves, and pray. | 
- What, then, can we think of children 

that never pray to God ? When all con- 
verted people begin immediately to pray. 
May this, my young friends, quicken 
- all to more diligence in this delightful 

uty. 1 . 


Mifs 


(0p 3 
Miſs Melody, nog Being able, then, to 
recolle& any hiſtory, obliged her friends 
with the following hymn. - 


. * = 
Ome join with me, companions dear, 
To bleſs the Savior's name ; | 
And everlaſting honours rear 
To God, and to the Lamb. 


2. 
For children (O what wondrous grace!) 
The Lord was crucify'd : 
For Adam's vile apoſtate race 


The Savior bled and dy'd. | 


a 3. „ 
Here we may love without reſtraint, 
Nor fear to prize too high: 
Chhriſt is the ſong of ev'ry ſaint 
On earth, or in the ſky. 


Lord, 


$3 ?) 
Lor 1, with thy grace anoint mine eyes, 
Throughout my darkneſs ſhine ; 
O make me to ſalvation wiſe, 


My Aur, be ever Mine! 


1 1 


l. 
Containing the Hiſtory of a ſad, wicked 
Child, and his miſerable Death. 

R /TASTER Samuel, whoſe turn it was 

next, faid, he had frequently met 
with this obſervation, that conTRaries 
ILLUSTRATE ;- and therefore, as a con- 
traſt to thoſe pleaſing hiſtories already re- 
cited, he hoped it might be profitable to 
relate an account of a very wicked boy, 
in order. both to warn us againſt his 
faults, and excite our gratitude to God, 
and thank fulnefs to our friends, for 4s 
grace and their inſtruction. | 


* 


The 
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The boy, whoſe -ſtory I am about to 
tell, was named Jack PEerverse, and. 


his nature was anſwerable to his name. 

Tho? his parents ſent him to a very 
good ſchool, yet he was ſuch a dunce, 
that he could not read a ſingle verſe in 
the Teſtament without blundering ; and 
when he was reproved, uſed to anſwer 
again with 1mpertinence ; and was ſo 


ſulky and obſtinate, that correction 


only made him worſe. When any miſ- 
chief was going forward at ſchool, he 
was ſure to be found at the head of it: 
by which means his book was neglected, 


his taſk left undone; and then to avoid 


puniſhment, he would play truant ; the 


conſequence of which was, that he 


was not only well flogged, but a heavy 
log was alſo faſtened to his 7 and a 
great fool's cap put upon his 


all that beheld him. 
„ His 


iead ; ſo 
that he became the ſport and deriſion of 
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His maſter, in order to reclaim him, 
would ſometzmes call him up and ſpeak 
thus to him;—* Child, you ſhould re- 
„member that your good father put 
«you under, my care, that you might 
improve ih uſefut knowledge, and 
« ſo be fit, when you leave ſchool, to 
« enter the world with credit : but if 
« you continue your bad ways and neg- 
« lect your learning, your dear father 
« will be grieved and diſappointed, I 
« ſhall be diſcredited, and you will 
* be ruined.” 2 | 
Now, one would have thought that 
ſuch kind advice as this would have had 
ſome weight with him: but alas! it had 
none: He ſtill continued idle and obſti- 
nate, deſpiſing both his maſter and his 
counſel, | | | 
He was not only idle, but cruel. 
He uſed to catch flies on purpoſe to 
torment them; and was guilty of that 
; =" Hoe 


„ | 
horrid practice of making cockchafers 
ſpin, by parting crooked pin through 
their tails and hanging them by a bit 
of thread, which puts them in terrible 
agonies, — When this was mentioned, 
ſeveral of the company immediately 
burſt into tears, they were ſo ſhocked 
at any thing that was cruel. And 
Maſter TenDtr could not help ſay- 
ing, „ Pm aſtoniſhed at the hardneſs 
« of that heart, which can take delight 
ein beholding the agonies of poor dumb. 
« creatures ; and it brings to my mind 
what I once read of. the wiſe Ar HE- 
© NIANS, Who condemned a boy for put- 
« ting out the eyes of birds with a hot 
« needle, judging that ſuch ſeeds of 
« cruelty would neceſſarily grow up in- 
* to more dreadful acts of violence, and 
“ endanger the lives of men and the 
* happineſs of mankind ; The 101 "ou 
e therefore put to death. But I beg 
4 pardon for this interruption.“ 
Maſter 


nn 
Maſter SAMUEL then reſumed his 
narration.—I have mentioned already 
his bad behaviour at /choo/, and his 
wickedneſs at his diwverfions ; Iſhall only 
trouble you farther with an account of 
his perverſe conduct at home, and his 
irreverent diſpoſition at church; which 
T think „ make up a boy as bad 
as boy can be! © | 
In the morning he would lie a-bed 
very late, even after he was called; 
- Hurry over his prayers like a parrot, 
and ſometimes if he thought he ſhould 
not be found out, would wholly omit 
them ; and then if aſked about them. 
he would tell a lye to hide his fin, and 
ſo make it double, you know. 


When his papa was at prayer in the 
family, he would be looking about 
him, inſtead of making every petition 
His own ; 'and at evening prayer was 
often found aſleep. If he was ſent on 
E 
Yo | tne 
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the way, ſometimes quite forgetting 
kis meſſage, and ſometimes delivering 
a wrong one, | 

His behaviour to the fervants was 
extremely haughty and inſolent, always 
ſpeaking ill of them behind their þacks, 
and laying his own faults to their 
charge, and yet to their faces would 
fawn and flatter, if he could get any 
thing by it. : 

But the worſt of all was his IRR E- 
VERENCE at Church; he did not go 


there, as good boys do, to meet with 

God, and learn more of Jeſus Chrift and 

their Jaty, but only becauſe he was 

obliged to | He never prayed before 
0 


ke went, for a bleſſing upon the mi- 
niſter, and that he might get good: 
and when there, he would ſtare about 
kim, obſerve every body that came in, 
take notice how this and that perſon was 
dreſſed, but did not Pray in prayer, 
nor mind the /ermon, but frequently 

— LO laughed 
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laughed at it and the miniſter too. He 
lirtle thought of thoſe wicked. children 
we read of in the 24 Beal of Kings, who 
laughed ata great miniſter in thoſe days, 
the prophet ELtsHa, calling him a Zald 
Bead, and making game of. him, they 
ought highly to have honoured ; and 
the Lord ſent two great frightful bears 
out of the wood, and killed no leſs than 
two-and-forty of them. We may ſec, 
my friends, that God ALmiGuTyY takes 
notice of, is diſpleaſed with, and pu- 
miſhes, naughty boys and girls as well 
as naughty men and women; and that 
he does ſo fill is evident, fer Jact Per- 
ä 8 Sunday afternoon, after he 
had been making game of the miniſter 
and his meſſage, he went with a boy 
of bis acquaintance, as bad as himſelt, 
to waſh in the river, and there e get- 
ting out of his depth, and the other be- 


ing ſeized with the cramp, were both 


drowned ; and ſo taken away eons, 
. wit 
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with all their fins ,unrepented of and 
unforgiven, to ſtand before God in 
jodgment. Thus we fee that the way 
of fin is dewn hill; and how children 
are hurried on from one crime-to ano- 
ther, 'till all ends in the ruin of ioul 
and body. May God keep us all, ſaid 
the little pious company, from all the 
ways of ſin and the lea? appearance of 
evii! Then they ſung the following 
hymn of Dr. Watts. 


Our tongues were made to bleſs the Lord, 
And not ſpeak ill of men; 

When others give a railing word, 
We mult not rail again. 


2. 5 | 
The lips that dare be ſo prophane, 
To mock, and jeer, and ſcoff 
At holy things or holy men, 
The Lord ſhall cut them of. 


When 


1 
When children, in their wanton play, 
Serv'd old Eliſba lo, 
And bid the prophet go his way, 
Go up, thou bald-head, go:“ 


5 
God quickly ſtopt their wicked breath, 
And ſent two raging bears. 
That tore them limb from limb to death, 
Wich blood, and groans, and tears. 


| _ 
Great God, how terrible art thou 


To ſinners ne'er fo young! 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 


To tame and rule my tongue. 


; 6. | 
Let the ſweet work of prayer and praiſe, 
Employ my youngelt breath; 
Thus Pm prepar'd for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. CHAP, 


(@ ] 
CHAP. VII. 


Of a wery good girl, that died wery happy 
* before ſhe was ſeven years old. 


ISS GoopcniLD then begged leave 

to relate ſome few paſſages from 

the life of M/s Carteret Rede, who was 
the daughter of a gentleman in Vili- 


ve remarkable proofs of her 
early piety ; for being aſked, when ſhe 
was no more than four years of age, who 
was her greateſt enemy? ſhe replied, 
din was her greateſt enemy. Soon after, 
when reading in the ſecond chapter of 
St, Luke's goſpel, about Joſeph and 
Mary, ? at there was no room for them in 
the inn, and that the BA BRB was laid in 
a manger ; ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, 


ſay ing, What ! was there no 160m in the 
| 718 
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inn for the Lord of glory, hut mnſl H E li 
in a manger among the bealls ? 

One morning when ſhe was not wel, 
ſhe began her prayer thus, O Lord, hi 
aptun upon me, and give me the knewled!M 
of thyſelf; take fin out of my heart, that | 
may be thy child: with ſever] ſuch lik: 
expreſſions. 5 

When ſhe had done, ſhe ſaid, 7 har 
a pretty leſſon in my bo:k. which is abut 
God's ſending the Lord Jeſus to die fo 
poor ſinners. At another time, when 
ſitting by the fire, ſhe burſt into tears; 
and being aſked what was the matter, 
ſhe ſaid, I do offend the Lord in all J di. 
At another time, I muſt be more afraid 
of fenning againſt God than of being whipt, 
for it is God that gives us food and rai- 


ment, and every thing, 

One evening ſhe went to her father, Ie 
and ſaid, Pray for me, that God would ſay 
fardon all my fins; and that he would tale Je 


away this qwicked heart, and that I may - 
; | avit 


| ( 49 ) 

th Cod when I die. Juſt before ſhe 
as taken ill, ſhe was reading the 5575 
f 1/aiah, ſhe ſtopt and ſaid, Nothing 
ut the blood of Chrift can cleanſe me from 
. Her mother aſked her, Whether 
he did not think, that being good, and 
doing good works would ſave her? She 


plied, Our righteouſneſs is a finful rightt= 


mneſs, therefore it cannot ſave us. 

A little kinſwoman and ſhe being at 
play, they happened to fall out, bat pre- 
ently. Carteret recolletting he ſelf, ſaid 
o her, Couſin, don't we know that Chriſt 
died for us, why ſhould we fall out? 

Soon after ſhe was taken ill, and was 


one evening earneſt, with tears, that 
Chriſt might be revealed to her ; ſhe 


ſaid, I muſt have Cbrift, I cannot tell 
what to do without him. One ſaid, Can- 
not your prayers ſave you? Oh / no, 
ſaid ſhe, Nothing but Chriſt can do it. 

At another time, not long before her 
death, ſhe ſaid; This ſcripture is come 10 
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my mind, He will have mercy on wphom h 
vill have mercy; and be . will hay 
mercy- on me. Soon after, being aſked, 
Does God lift up the light of his coun- 
tenance upon you? ſhe ſaid, 7 hope l 
does. And are you willing to go u 
Chriſt? I hope I am. The agontes d 
death coming on, the laſt word ſhe ſpoks 
to her father was, Pray fur me. 

While he prayed with her ſhe la 
very ſtill, and about eleven o'clock oi 
the 7th of December, 1701, ſhe fell 
aſleep in Jeſus, | 
When Miſs Goodchild had finiſhed 
the hiſtory of Carteret, which ſhe told 
with great modeſty, they agreed to ſing 
the following hymn. 


1. 5 
_ Happy's the child whoſe youngeſt years 
Receive inſtruction well; 
Who hates the ſinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 
| 2, When 


2. 
hen we devote our youth to God, 
'Tis pleaſing in his eyes; 
flower, when offered in the bud, 
Is no vain ſacrifice, 


Tis eaſier work, it we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes ; 

V bile ſinners that grow old in fin, 
Are harden'd in their crunes. 


will ſave us ws a thouſand ſnares, 

To mind religion young; 

race will preſerve our following years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong. 


0 thee, Almighty God, to thee, 
Our childhood we reſign; 
"Twill pleaſe us to look back, and ſee 
That our whole dives were thine. 
C 2 CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


O another very good child. a 


ISS Candour then obliged the com. 

pany with ſeveral particulars 0 

a child, who died in the Lord, no lon. 
ger ago than the year 1775. 

Being ill, prayer was put up for him 
in the public congregation ; after which 
he ſaid, to ſome about 1 « The Lord 
has ee ed prayer : I know now that 
the Lord loves me, and will ſave me: 
God is my ſalvation ; I will truſt and mt 
be afraid.” * Before this he had ſtrong 
fears of death, 

One day he ſaid; O "iy I love thiſe 
tauo ſaveet chapters, the 12th of 1/aiah and 
20th of Fohn—Gad is my jalvation. Ho! 
I love my father for teaching me to read 
the bible. F 1 frould live ta be à nan, 


* Maſter Rogers, of Brighthelmftone. 
1 would 


( 53 ) 
8 give every body in my. houſe a 

The Lord led him into a fight of 
the — of his heart ; for he told 
one, That the laßt time he had his new 
chaths on he was ſo proud, that if his life 
were ſpared, he ſhould be afraid ever to 
gut them on again n Eaſter-Sunday he 
told his father, I find we muſt have 4 
better righteouſneſs than our own ; for 1 
bave | rw when hearing preaching at the 
chapel, thought how good I would be, that 
1 never would be undutiful, or play with 
naughty boys any more; but as ſoon as the 
next day came, I was as bad as ever : /0 
I am ſare our own righteouſneſs will not do. 

He ſaw his mother weeping, and ſaid 
to her, Don't grieve ; I can tell you of 
ane wha had a greater trial than you have : 
Abraham, you know, was to offer up his 
fon, Ves, my dear, ſaid his mother, 
but I have not Abraham's faith. 48, 
mother, replied he, God can give it you. 


©) 
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When he had been peeviſh and fret. 2 
ful, he mourned over his evil temper, 1 


and looking earneſtly at his mother, 7 
ſaid, Mother, paſſion is my beſetting fin; / 
Sut the Lord will pardon me, becauſe k 
loves me. EIS hs 

He told the Rev. Mr. Peckwe!ll, wh 
viſited him, 7: was ungratgful in proph yy 
40 run away from CHñRISsT. Mr. Pet: : 
zvell aſked him, how it was that he di re 
not ran from him—His anſwer waz, 
Becauſe the Lord lowes me. But if you 
get well again, don't you think you 5 
Ran run away from him ? No, he r- 

lied, che Lord loves ie tos cell to let mil , 

hat would you ſay to your play. 
mates, if you could ſee them now? 
I would call tbem to CHRISr. 

How kind it was in CHRIST 70 dir T 
For me! O 1 want to die, becauſe th 
Lord loves me! © 3 T1 

During his illneſs, he would fre-W © 
guently ſay, Lord, look of a poor 4. 

| | ficke 


1-W 9 
fiaed child. Mother, ſee your dying child: 
I want to die and go-to my fiſters. 

In the morning of April 28, he ſaid, 
1 ſhall be gone before night. One aſked, 
1; Where? To heaven, ſaid he—A little 
before his departure he cried out, Come 
daun my God and take me up to heaven ; 
and take tha? devil down to hell. Soon 
after this he was releaſed. and expired 
repeatirig theſe words, Mx Gop— ur 
Go — Mx God ! | 


6 

There is beyond the ſky 
A heav'n of joy and love; 

And holy children, when they die, 
Go to that world above. 


2. 
There is a dreadful hell, 
And everlaſting pains ; = 
There finners muſt with devils dwell, 
In darkneſs, fire and chains. MI 
* 0+. » 


Can ſuch a 8 I 
E ſcape this curſed end? 
And may I hope, whene'er I die, 
I ſhall to heaven aſcend ? 


Then I will read and pray, 
While I have life and breath, 
Leſt I ſhould be cut off to-day, 
And ſent t'eternal death. 


mm. 
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O H A P. . 


Of Gop's Providence, and remarkabll 
| Inſtances of it. 


E have ſeen, ſaid Maſter Corf- 
derate (who ſat next) in a pleal- 


ing variety of inſtances, the power of 
divine Grace, in changing the hearts of 


many 


tm > 


many little children like ourſelves, and 


as we have ſpoken ſo much of Gracs, 
it may not be amiſs a little to conſider 
the PRoviDENCE of God, as very pret- 
tily held out in the ſtory of a hermit, 
which I have read in a book in my pa- 
pa's ſtudy. 

A certain Hermit, who had paſſed 
the greateſt part of his life in the midſt 
of a lonely deſart, far remote from man- 
kind, whoſe food was the fruits of the 
earth, and his drink the chryſtal foun- 
tain—might have continued his repoſe 
and quiet, had not this temptation aroſe 
in his mind, Whether Providence guided 
the actions of men or no! For, ſaid he, 
if Gop really directs all things, how 
happens it that good men often ſuffer 
many injuries from the wicked, and 
wicked men ſo often proſper ? 

To clear up this matter, he deter- 
mined, tho? very old, to leave his retire- 
ment and viſit the world, Accordingly 

dy 4 


| 5 

he aroſe at break of day, and after tra- 
velling a long time, he perceived a beau- 
tiful youth haſting acroſs the plain. 
Good day io you, honoured Father, ſaid the 
youth; and Good day to you, replied the 
ſage. Very agreeable converſation en- 
ſued, and they travelled together ?rtill 
night approached, 

Obſerving a ſtately palace juſt by, in 
which dwelt a proud, but. hoſpitabl- 
| knight, they ſtept up to the door, and 
giving a gentle knock, were immedi— 
ztely admitted. An elegant ſupper was 


ſerved up, and numerous fervants waited 


upon them ; after which, being fatigued, 
they retired to bed, and did not wake 
till morning 

They were then called up to a ſump- 
tuous breakfaſt, and rich wines were 
handed round in a large golden cup. 
When they had cat and drenk as much 
as they pleaſed, they returned many 
thanks to the courteous knight, and 
2 3 were 
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were diſmiſſed. No one had reaſon to 
be ſorry but the kind landlord, for the 
young man was ſo ungrateful as to ſeal 
the golden cup. g 
They had not gone far before the 
youth ſhewed the cup to the aged het- 
mit. He ſtood aſtoniſhed at his ingra- 
tude, almoſt wiſhed to get rid of ſuch 
a companion, but did not dare to men- 
tion his wiſh ; however, lifting up his 
eyes to Heaven, thought how hard it 
was, that generous actions ſhould be fo 

ſtrangely reward, | 
The weather ,now became cloudy 3 
the wind ruſtled; the cattle ſcudded home 
for ſhelter ; and ſuch a ſtorm of rain fell, 
as made them glad to ſee an old gothic 
gentleman's ſeat; upon a rifiag ground, 
near at hand. They haſtned to the door, 
where they long knocked without ad- 
mittance. At laſt the miſerly maſter of 
the houſe, with flow and cautious ſteps, 
came to the door, which he opened with 
1 ſuſpicious 
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. ſuſpicious care. They were but half 
welcomed :—only onelittle faggot light- 
ed the naked walls ; a poor pittance of 
coarſe bread and ſome itale ſmall beer 
was brought for their refreſhment ;— 
even this was grudged, and as ſoon as 
ever it began to clear up, they were bid 
to be gone. . 
The hermit was ſurpriſed to think 
that a man of ſuch vaſt poſſeſſions ſhould 
lead ſuch a miſerable liſe; and he al- 
moſt blamed Providence, for permitting 
Jo much wealth to lay uſeleſs in his 
hands: but how was he aſtoniſhed when 
the young man informed him, that he 
had rewarded the miſer with the golden 
cup, which was ſtolen from their former 
generous benefaCor ! 
Night again came on, and once more 
they ſought a place of reſt, Looking 
round, they perceived a manſion not far 


ſeemed to ſpeak the mind of its owner, 
a man 


- 1t w:s neither mean nor grand, but 


do 8 = 


nnr 


26, 
a man content and benevolent. IIither 
they repaired, and were kindly received : 
they were not only well entertained as 
to refreſhment, but the hoſt talked like 
a ſerious, pious man. 

In the morning, juſt before they de- 
parted, the youth went to a cradle, in 
which was a pretty infant (the pride and 
joy of it's aged father) and broke it's 
neck—But oh ! how looked the her- 
mit! Strange return, he cried, for /o much 
hoſpitality “ . | 

Confufed and ſtruck with horror, the 
old man was determined, at any rate, to 
t rid of ſo vile a companion. He 
ed—but the youth purſued and foon 
overtook him. And as the country laid 
wide, and the roads were not eaſy to 
find, a ſervant, of their laſt hoſt went be- 
fore to ſhew the way. They had oc- 
caſion at laſt to paſs a river, when the 


youth, who ſeemed to watch every op- 


portunity of doing miſchief, e | 
| the 


LY 
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the careleſs guide, as he was eroſſing the 
wooden bridge, and puſhed him into the 
river ; he cried for help, but in vain; 
he ſunk, to riſe no more! 

The hermit's eyes now ſparkled with 
rage : he overcame his fears, and thus 
exclaimed - Deteſted wwretch ! but 
before he eould ſpeak another word 
his companion ſeemed no longer a man: 
he appeared as an angel from Heaven. 
The hermit ſtood aſtoniſned and knew 
not what to ſay.— The angel thus ad- 
dreſſed him; The Almighty Creator 
has a right to do as he pleaſes with his 
own Learn the myſtery of Providence 
That vain man, who fared ſumptu- 
. ouſly: every day, was too luxurious to 
be good : he was proud of his fide- 
board of plate, and forced his gueits to 
drink morning draughts of wine: by 
loſing that golden cup, he has broke 
off that cuſtom ; but ſtill welcomes 


every | 
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erery ſtranger, tho' with leſs pomp and 
expence. | 
As for that ſuſpicious miſer, with 
whom I left the cup, he may learn, that 
if mortals will be kind, Providence can 
well repay their benovolence ; conſcious 
of this, his icy boſom now, for the firſt 
time, feels the warmth of compaſſion. 
The child of our pious friend had 
almoſt weaned his affections from Gop ; 
but to teach him better, the Lorop, to 
ſave the the father, has taken the child. 
To all but us he ſeemed to go off in 
fits, and I was ordained to call him 
hence. The poor father, now humbled 
3 cwns that the puniſhment was 
Juſt. | 
But had the falſe ſervant, whom I 
drowned, returned back in ſafety, what 
a fund of charity would have been loſt! 
for he had laid a. plot againſt the life 
of his maſter, and this very night in- 
tended to put it in execution, — Thus 
| taen 


then be inſtructed, no more to diſpute 
the wiſdom of Providence ; 


But ever more confeſs th* Almighty juſt, 
And' where you can't unriddle, learn to 
truſt, 


I remember, ſaid Maſter Fo/iah, that 
ſome good men we read of in the 
- Pſalms, have been under the ſame temp- 
tation ; for the Pſalmiſt ſays, That his 
feet had well. nigh ſlipt, for he was en- 
vious at the fooliſh, when he beheld the 
proſperity of the wicked but when he 
went to the Houſe of Gop, and learned 
their miſerable end, he no more repined 
at Providence; but was content to be 
any thing here, ſo he might but have 
2 at laſt, and Grace to carry him 

re. 


Then they ſung this pretty hymn. 


PR O- 


RF 
PROVIDENCE. 


Gop- moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform: 

He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


judge not the Log d by feeble ſenſe 3 
But truſt him for his Grace: | 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour: 
The-bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow'r. 


Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain: 
God is his own interpreter, 


And he will make it plain. | 
| CHAP. 
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CHAP. xXx. 


A pretty hiftory.of a pious young Tady, aul 
eworthy the imitation of my little readers. 


| or my father's library (faid Maſter 
Prayerful) is a moſt excellent little 
book, giving an acconnt of Emilia Gel. 
die, from her infancy to her death, 
which happened February 2d 1688, 
when ſhe was about ſixteen. I can only 
promiſe you a few particulars which ! 
remember. Twas remarked of her, 
That before ſhe could ſpeak, if he 
had been crying, or out of humour, (as 
you know little folks too-often are) it 
ſhe perceived any of the family where 
ſhe was, we e about to po to prayer, 
ſhe would be perfectly ſilent in a mo- 
ment, and continue as quiet as a lamb, 
during the Whole time of worſhip. 


( Of 3 


As ſoon as ſhe could fpeak, ſhe would ( 


aſk queſtions about God and the crea- 


tion. —For inſtance, Whether the ſun | 


ſhined on her grandfather and grand- 
mother ? and when ſhe was told, that 
the ſame ſun gave light to all the world: 
ſhe replied, Ought ave not then to love 
that God ⁊uho Made all theſe things, and 
gave them to us ? | 

Before ſhe was three years old, ſhe 
uſed to aſk a bleffing on her food, with 


words of her own. 


One day, when her mother had re- 
proved her for not giving a good ac- 
count of her leſſon, ſhe was afterwards 


found weeping ; and being aſked, Why 


do you weep ? you was not beat: 
the anſwered, ** 1 had rather been beat 
that anger my mother 3 the thought of 


a avotber”s being angry makes me weep.” 


Being forely troubled in ſoul, ſhe 


went to'a good woman of her acquain- 


tance, who aſked the cauſe of her diſ- 
| no | | treſs ; 
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treſs; to which ſhe anſwered, The 
devil takes the good word out of the very 
Bot tam of my heart, and often ſays to me, 
hat needs all this noiſe wich your reli- 
gion ? 'Qther children vill get to Heaven 
as ſoon as you: Being ſked what ſhe 
did when ſo tempted ; replied, J &now 
no other evay than to carry them to the Lord 
in prayer: aud 1 aefire (God's people to pray 
for me, for my prayers are of no firength, 
nor theirs neither, without Chriftl, 
One day, being dreſſed fine in white 
and red ribbons ; one ſaid, I uppoſe 
you think yourſelf - very ue, the an- 
ſwered, I jhall never 1hirk that, until 
get on the-clean and fair robe of Chriſt's 
imputed righteouſneſs, and then { {all be 
truly fine and clean. 

She would frequently give money to 
the beggars, and follow them to the 
outward gate of the houſe where ſhe 


Y lived, and uſed to inſtruct them, ſhew- 


ing them that there was a God and. 8 
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bell: ſhe would reprove them for their 


ſwearing, drinking and ſabbath-break- 
ing would bring them to hell. 

She was ſo earneſt in ſecret prayer, 
that every word ſhe uttered ſeemed to 
come from the bottom of her heart. 

She learned much of the ſcripture 
by heart, and could correctly repeat 
many chapters, particularly the 8th of 
Romans, which ſhe ſaid, was a whole 
bible to her: alſo the 15th, 16th and 
17th chapters of St. John's goſpel, the 
11th of Hebrews, many of the Pſalms, 
and almoſt all Solomon's Song, &c. 
She was afked, Why ſhe got ſo much by 
heart, ſeeing ſhe had a bible at hand ? 
dhe anſwered, J fear the time will come 
that I ſhall want it, and 1 cannot live with- 
oat the precious Bible. | 


When ſhe was exerciſed with ſtrong 


puns of the gravel, her patience was 


traly admirable; never uttering a rat . 
word, 


wicked lives, plainly telling them, That 
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wore, or giving the leaſt ſigns of im- 

| Patience or wearineſs. 7 have heard 
| (ſhe would ſay), of many fich perſons, who 
have ſaid, when it was morning, O that 
it avere evening 1 and when it was cwen- 
ing—O that it were morning] but as for 
me, I muſt confeſs, to the glory of free grace, 
' that the time, night and day, it made plia- 
Sant to me by the Lord; when it is evening, 
it is pleaſant ; and when it is morning, 1 
am refreſhed.” ; 
Being aſked, what ſapported her, ſhe 
anſwered, I lock on my trouble as the fruit 
of my fin. 

{ am made to wonder it has not been al- 

awazs./o with me. 

 # am helped to bliſs the Lord, that it it 
20 worſe, | 
Means are uſed, and 1 look 40 him to blifi 
them as far as he ſees good. 

1 ſubmit, whaher for life or death. And 

J have the faith that it will be beater, 
fer I recken, that the ſufferings of the preſiu 


44 


1 
time are not worthy to be compared with tb 
glory that ſpall be revealed, 8 
Not long before ſhe died, this ſcrip- 
ture came to her mind. Griwe me thine 
heart ; to which ſhe replied, O reaſonable 
demand=—if 1 had a thouſand hearts thaw 
art worthy of them all. 
On the Saturday night before her 
dezth, ſhe often ſaid, This following /ab- 
bath qvill be my la; and expreſſed a 
— deſire for an everlaſting ſab- 
th. | 
Having ſlept till 8 o'clock, and find- 
ing it was ſo late, ſhe ſaid, /e thought 
to bave ſpent it better than to ſleep ja long. 
After this ſhe mentioned with admira- 
tion, almoſt all the names and titles 
given to Chriſt in his holy word. She 
alſo ſpoke ſomething concerning every 
one to the aſtoniſhment of all that heard 
her. He is, ſaid ſhe, the chief of ten 
thouſands, and added, the chief of all to 
ne. | 
1 Some- 


Jay, I have believed 1 ſhall get in the no. 


„„ 
Somebody thinking that ſhe was juſt 
departing, brought a light to ſee ; but 
. the ſmiled and ſaid, I fall. not die jul 
now, How do you know that? 1 mij 
that promiſed preſence, which for many a 


ment of death. 

Thro great weakneſs ſhe had not been 
able to raiſe her head up in bed, but 
. now ſhe aroſe and ſet ſtrait up, prayed 
to God, and pleaded his promiſes, ſay- 
ing, Now let it be according to thy pre- 
cious avord 10 my ſoul, for there is nothing 
in me; adding, Jt is only upon the blood 
of the Lord Feſus, and the faithfulneſs if 
God, 1 depend, = 

After this a little wine was given her, 
and ſhe ſaid, Now mo more of the crea- 
ture; and immediately deſired her mo- 
ther to pray. When her mother was 
giving her up to God, ſhe was obſerved 
to ſmile, and as ſoon as prayer was 
done ſhe clo.ed her eyes and lips, ax 

"4 | | | one 
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ne falling aſleep, and ſo quictly re- 
joned her ſoul to God. 4 


Maſter Tender, who ſhould have ſpoke | 


ext, was ſo very much affected, that 
e begged to be excuſed relating any 
itory : He could only ſay, I pray Gd 


nale us all like Emilia Geddis. - But 


towever they ſung the following hymn. 


1. 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord; 


And that your days be long, 
et not a falſe or ſpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue, 


2. | | 

Depart from miſchief, practice love, 
Purſue the works of peace; 

do ſhall the Lord your ways approve, 
And ſet your ſouls at eaſe. 
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He bids his angels itch their tents 

Round where his children dwel! ; 

What ills his heav'nly care prevents 
No earthly tongne can tell. 


O! children, * and taſte his love, 

Come learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 
The ſweetneſs of his grace. 


— CE 


EMAP. AL 


The Hiſtory of Edward the VI-b. King of 
England, who was a good Bey and 4 
Jod King. | | 


E have hitherto, ſaid Maſter J. 
Aab, (who ſat next) heard of 
thoſe whoſe lot was caſt (as moſt of God's 
_ people 
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people are) in the lower ranks of life; 


but I have read of one moſt illuſtrious 


prince, who was much more honour. 
able by his grace than his earthly dig- 


nities. 


Prince Edvard was but juſt nine 
years" old, when, by the death of his 


father, he became KING OF Enc» 
LAND. 

He was poſſeſſed of ſuch extraordi- 
tary qualifications, that the nation 
entertained (and very juſtly, I think) 
the higheſt expectations of laſting hap- 
pineſs and proſperity. | | 

It was among his leaſt commenda- 


tions, that he was ſurprifingly learned 


for his age ; he was able to ſpeak Latin 
fluently, and was well verſed in Greek, 
Italian and other languages, in the ac- 
quirement of which knowledge, he was 
always ready to leave his diverſions, 
8 appointed hour of ſtudy re- 
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to popery, I mean PER+5ECUTIoOn for 


| 4 70 ] 
No ſooner was he ſettled upon th: 
throne, than he promoted, by every 
means he could, the great work of re- 
forming England from popiſh idolatry 
and ſuperſtition, by enacting good Jaws 
and encouraging and promoting ali 
pious, learned and diligeat men, whi- 
ther biſhops or others, who faithfully 
explained and enforced the truths of the 
goſpel. 

The nation, having but juſt ſhook off 
popiſh ſuperſtition and cruelty, retained 
ſtill too much of what always belonged 


conſcience fake. | 

A warrant was brought for the young 
king to ſign, for the burning Joan of 
Kent, who was condemned as an heretic. 
He was extremely unwilling to do it; 
but archbithop Cranmer and others uſing 
many arguments, at Jait overperſuzded 
him. When he had ſigned his name, 
with tears in his eyes, he faid, /I hare 


done 


. 
dont wrong, Cranmer, you ſoall anſaver it 
et the aay of judgment. | : 

At another time, the ſame archbi- 
ſhop had been pleading with him to per- 
mit his popiſh ſiſter Mary (aiterwaids 
the bloody butcher of God's people) to 
have Mass performed publickly in her 
houſe ; he could not, by the ſtrongeſt 
arguments, be prevailed upon to con- 
tent. The archtiſhop coming out of 
the King's preſence, met with Mr. 
Cheeke, who had been his ſchoolmaſter, 
and ſaluted him thus—Sir, you may be 
glad all the days of your life, that you 
ad the education of ſuch a ſcholar; 
adding, That the king had more divi- 
nity in his little finger than they had in 
both their whole bodies. . 

In January, the beginning of the 7th 
year of his reign, he fell ſick, and in 
the time of his ſickneſs biſhop Rialey 
preached before him, and much recom- 
mended works of charity, 2 5 
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3 
thoſe who were rich and great. Aſter 
dinner the king ſent for him, and aſter 
thanking him for his ſermon, repeated 
the principal parts of it ; and then ad- 
ded, I take myſelf to be chiefly touched in 

your ſpeech; for as in the kingdom I an 
next under GoD, ſo 1 ought to be nf 
like Him in mercy and goodneſs. There-. 
fore, as you have given me this general 
exhortation, direct me, I beſeech you, by 
what particular ad, I may beſt diſcharge 
my duty. | | 

The biſhop being aſtoniſhed, as well 
he might, declared to the king that he 
was not prepared at prefent to anſwer 
ſo weighty a queſtion ; but if his ma- 
jeſty pleaſed, he would conſult with the 
city of London, and return him their 
anſwer, | 

In confequence of this, the poor were 
ranked in three claſſes; for each of which, 
the king = ſome houſes, and lands; 
and founded the Blue-Coat-School, _ 
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T0 
gt. Bartholomew's-Hoſpital, in Smith- 
feld, and the Bridewell, by Fleet-Ditch : 
which being done, he thanked Gov, for 
prolonging his life to finiſh that buſineſs. 

But, alas! this pious prince, of whom 
England was not worthy, was ſoon to be 
removed from his earthly throne, to be 
crowned with never fading glory. 

When he was about ſixteen he was 
ſeized with a conſumption, which daily 
growing upon him, ſoon threatened his 
liſſolution. | 

Phyſicians and others tried all the 
powers of phyſic in vain: he was given 
over, and death haſtily approached, 

About three hours before he died, his 
eyes being cloſed, and thinking no- 
body was within hearing, he offered up 
this prayer. | | 

O Lord God, deliver nt out of this mi- 
ſerable and wretched life, and take me 
emongft thy choſen ; hoaubeit not my will 
but thine be done * 1 commit my out 
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to thee; O Lord, thou knoweft how happy 
it awere for me to be with thee ; yet for thy 
thojen's Jake ſend me life and health, that ! 
may truly ſerve thee. O Lord, my God, bleſi 
by people, and ſave thine inheritance, O 
Lord God, ſave thy choſen people of England, 
O my Lord God, defend this realm from po- 
pery, and maintain thy true religion, that J 
and thy people may praiſe thy holy name, for 
thy Son Jeſus Chriſt's ſale. 
Then turning his face znd ſeeing ſome 
nigh, he ſaid, Are you fo nigh ? 1 thought 
you had been farther off. Many fervent 
prayers he put up; and his laſt words 
were theſe, I am faint, Lord have mercy 
upon me, and take my ſpirit ; and ſo com- 
mitted his pious ſoul into the hands of 
his heavenly father, 

He died July 6, 155 3, in his 17th Near. 


Why ſhould I ſay, *tis yet too ſoon 
To ſeek for Heav'n, or think of death? 
e A flow'r 
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A flow'r mzy fade be fore tis noon, 
And I thi» day may loſe my breath. 


If this rebellious heart of mine 
Should flight the gracious calls of 
I may be harden'd in my fin, [heav'ng 
And never have repentance giv'n. 


What if the Lord in wrath ſhould ſwearg 
Whilſt I neglect to read and pray, 
That he'll refuſe to lend an ear 
To all my groans another day. 
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Which is the laſt Chapter, and a ven = 


pretty one it is. 


| br Goodchild being at home, 
was the laſt to ſpeak ; and he told 
the Story of the prodiga/ Son, which is re- 


lated in the 15th ch. of St, Luke. 
| D 3 | You 
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You muſt undoubtedly, my dear friend. 
{ſaid he) remember reading in the Bible 
of a rich and great man, who had two 
ſons, The younger of them, though he 
had all the indulgence that a good boy 
could with for, and more than a bad 
one deſerved, was nevertheleſs ſo naughty 
as to wiſh to be from under bis tather's 
eye, and ſo be able, without reſtraint or 
 reproof, to indulge himſelf in all manner 
of wickedne!s with grecdine s.—Accord- 
ingly he applies to his father, and for 
that purpoſe defires to have all that was 
tended for him: and the good-na- 
| tured parent, unwilling to croſs his in- 
clination, conſents to his requsſt, and 
gives him a great deal of inor ey. 

The rake, overjoyed with his ſucceſs, 
ſcrapes togeth:r all he could. and as ſoon 
as ever ke could, ſets off (oh! it was 
the worſt thing he ever did in his life) 
is to the country, a great way off, where 
hi. father mig!.t neither fee nor J. ar 
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from him: from which, you ſee it's 
plain he did not love his parents, and 
ſo broke the fifth commandment. 

Being now (forſooth) his own maſter ; 
and neglecting Gop, Prayer and his Bi- 
ble; and having no kind father to con- 


ſalt—he gave the full {wing 
ſual luſts and paſſions; and like moſt 
extravagant people, ſoon ſpent all he 
was worth—loſt his money and friends 
(ſuch as they were) together: and at the 
ſame time a famine happening, it's no 
wonder that he came to want a morſel 
of bread, | 

In this diſtreſs, his pride being brought 
down, he was glad of any employment 
to get him a penny; ſo after having 
lived like a ſwine, he was fain to be- 
come a feeder of ſwine; and ſtill, bread 
being ſo ſcarce, he could not get a bit, 
then he would gladly have filled his 
belly with the huſks the ſwine eat, but 


even theſe were denied him. 
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to all ſen⸗ 
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Ol! how little did he think, when at 
home, with good cloaths on his back, 
a plentiful table, a warm fire fide, and 
comfortable bed, that by one raſh act 
he ſhould be brought into ſuch diftrefs, 
as to want cloaths, ſood, fire and lodg- 
ing: all theſe he wanted, and inſtead of 
his pious father, his brother and other 
friends to converſe with, all his com- 
pany were the grunting pigs, and his 
eſt apartment a hog-ſty. _ 

But however, when he came to him- 
ſelf, and uſed that reflection he had 
been long a ſtranger to, he began to 
reaſon thus with himſelf ; Fool that l 
« am ! thus to remain in hunger and 
46 wretchedneſs, when in my father's 
& houſe there is plenty of every thing! 
c where the meaneſt ſervant has more 
% than enough !—FT will ariſe and go to 
« my father, and though he might well 
C4 reject me, frown at me, and call me 
« rebel, as I am; yet ſure he retains 2 
« parent's 
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6 parent's heart ; his compaſſion will 
ic Kindle when he ſees his fon, and I 
«© won't conceal or deny any of my 
« faults ; but will ſay—Fazrher I have 
«© finned againſt Heaven and before thee, 
% and am no mere worthy to be called thy 
* {on ; give me the meaneſt place in 
6 thy houſe, and I'll be thankful.” 
No ſooner ſaid than done, Up he 


gets; and tho' he had now no chaiſe or 


horfe to convey him home, he trudged 
as faſt as he could, on foot, nor would 
any thing ſtop him, till within ſight of 
home. 8 | | 
The dear aged father, who had often 
caſt a wiſhful eye towards that far 
country, whither his poor boy was fled, 
was now, perhaps, walking upon his 
houſe, or on ſome lofty terras in his 
garden, and ſees—what ?—his ſon? 
yes; it was, his poor ſon : but O how 
changed ! once he was a tall, hand- 
ſome, healthy looking lad ; but now a 
| poor, 


( 86 ) 

poor,” meagre, ragged filthy wretch; 
Nevertheleſs the cear old gentleman 
runs, as faſt as he can, to meet the 
returning prodigal. 

The youth, filled with love and grief, 
falls down before him, and with a weep- 
ing eye, a bluſhing face, and faulter- 
ing voice, owns all his vaſt offence, 
The father now is ſo full of joy, that he 
does not mention one of his faults ; folds 
him to his boſom, kiſſes away his tears, 
and calls aloud for the ſervants. Bring 
here—he eagerly cries—bring here the 
beſt robe you can find ; bring here the 
ring to ornament his finger, and ſhoes 
for his feet ; provide quickly an hand- 
ſome dinner, and let us, and all our 
neighbours rejoice—for this my /on was 
dead, and is alive again; was loſt, and 
ble: - 

Here was a ſolemn pauſe. Who 
could have helped crying, if they had 


heard in what a pathetic manner the 
| | ſtory 
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CW 2 
tory was recited ?—All were diſſolred 
In tears. 


At length Maſter Tender broke filence 


and ſaid, See here, my dear compa- 
nions, the ſad reſult of deſpiſing and 
diſobeying our pious parents; _ what 
comes trom the tooliſh deſire of being 
from under their care and authority! 


Nor is this all, ſeid Maſter Conſſacrate, 
I have heard the Miniſters ſay, that this 


returning prodigalrepreſents to us a repent- 
ing ſiuner, who by departing from Gop 
and his ways, has plunged himſelf into 


diſtreſs and ruin ; but when helped by 


the g ace of Gobp's SPIRIT to bethink 
himielf, and mourn for his offences, is, 
Ike the prodigal, encouraged by the well 
known tender me.cies of a compaſſionate 
Saviour to 1eturn apd confeſs his ſin 
own the juſtneſs of his miſery, and re- 
ceive pardcn, peace and happineſs, as a 
free and undeſerved gift. — May the 
Lexb help us to GO AND DO L:KEWISE, 
Thea 
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Then with chearful hearts and voices 


they united in the following hymn; 


EARLY PIETY. 


= = I. 
What bleſt examples do ] find 
Writ in the Word of Truth, 
Of children that began to mind 
Religion in their youth, 


| hs - | 
Children a ſweet hos ANNA ſung, 
- And bleſt their Savior's name ; 
They gave him honour with their tongue, 
While ſcribes and prieſts blaſpheme. 


SAMUEL, the child. was wean'd and 
To wait upon the Loxp : [brought 

Young TimoTHhyY betimes was taught 
To know His holy Word. 


4+ Then 
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Then why ſhould J ſo long delay 
What others learn ſo ſoon? 
I would not paſs another day 
Without this work begun. 


When the little pious aſſembly had 
ſong this hymn, Maſter Goodcbi/d con- 
cluded the happy opportunity with ſo= 
lemn prayer—beſeeching the Loxp to- 400 
make them like the good children they 
had been ſpeaking of.— And I hope, 
my little reader, that your heart too 
begins to long to be like them does 
it not? e 

O then pray, and priy again! nor 
reſt content 'till JI Esus CHRIisT make 
you to know and feel that He has re- 
deemed You with His precious Blood, 
and that you ſhall live and reign with 
Him in Glory everlaſting. Amen, and 


Amen. 
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CONCLUSION. 


Maſter and Miſs Goodchild having thus 
ſpent their holidays at home, in the 
moſt improving manner, were, on the 
appointed day again conducted to ſchool! 
— Fo which they returned with the ut- 
moſt pleaſurez well knowing the need 
they ſtood in of farther inſtruction, in 
every branch of uſeful knowledge. 
And there, for the preſent we leave 
them, purſuing with diligence and de- 
light, the ſame excellent courſe of ſtudy 
and devotion that we deſcribed in the 
beginning of this book—and where they 
are daily GROWING IN FAVOUR WITH 
GOD AND MAN, 


APPENs- 
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SECOND EDITION. 


1 a proof that we formed no ground- 
leſs expectations of Maſter Good+ 
child's improvement at ſchool, with plea- 
fare we ſubjoin the following letter, very 
lately received by his papa, who is ſa 
kind as to permit us to make it public. 


Dear and honored Sir, . 
1 leaſt hint of your pleaſure is a 
law to me. Your laſt favor made 
me weep with joy ; the endearing ex- 
preſſions of your love, and kind appro- 


bation of my conduct, fire me with a de- 
fre to deſerve both. I ſhall never think 
| myſelf 
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apace for glory. | 


. | 
wy lf ſo happy as when contributing 
| — thing to your ſatisfaction and pled- 
ſure. | 
And I don't know how to-do this bet- 

ter, than by ſending you a ſhort account 
of Maſter Ridgeway, a moſt amiable 
child, and dear companion of mine, but 
now tranſlated to a better country and 
the beſt company, 
When he was only three years of age, 
he diſcovered evident marks of a work 
of grace on his heart—Prayer and praiſe 
even then, were his delightful exererciſes. 

But the two laſt years of his life (for 
he was but Fe when he died) his piety 
was more remarkable, and he ripened 


Juſt before his laſt illneſs, he chear- 
fully told his mama, that his /ife vas 
hid with Chriſt in God, which words he 
often repeated— And when the maid was 
one day covering him up in his 1 

p he 


5 
he ſaid, In heaven I ſhall be covered with 
the robe of my Redeemer's righteouſneſs. 

Not long before he died, he declared 
he had (in a dream, I ſuppoſe) ſeen Hs a- 
yEx ; and with great admiration, ſaid, 
O is à brave place indeed—You cann t 
think, and I cannit tell, what a fine, ſhin- 
ing, glorious place it is—1 ſaw the angels 
200, all landing round the Lord, and joined 
evith them in ſinging the new ſong. An. i 
there I heard Fejus Chrift ſay, Let little 
childrin come to me—and added, I foall be 
there among them next ſabbæ th. day. 

He then called tor his ſiſter, to whom 
he ſed, prepare to go o heaven © and to 
his nufle, faith c.meth by herring 3 and 
to the reſt, prepare to meet your God. 


his father, that be loved him dearly, yet he 


Chrifl is a good God to me, he is prefaring 
a place fer me ni, when it is ready 5 
will 


Once, when in agony of pain, he told 


loved Chrift better flill ; for, ſays he, 
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evill come and fetch me, aud then all will 
be well. | 

Having lain a longer time than uſual, 
without taking any refreſhment, he was 
aſked to have ſomething, but he an- 
ſwered, Chriſ is my meat and drink. 

When the much deſired ſabbath came, 
he ſaid, in the morning, Th:zs is a moſt de- 
lightful day, he was often in prayer, con- 
tinuedchearful all day, frequently expreſ- 
ſing great joy and ſtrong conſolation in the 
Lord ; till, in the evening, a convulſion 
fit ſeized him, and proved the rough but 
welcome meſſenger, ſent to convey his 
happy ſpirit, where the inbabitant ſhall no 
more /ay, I am ſich. 

Thus, dear papa, died a young dif- 
ciple, whoſe life and death I have no 
higher wiſh than to imitate ; while I 
write, I am even wiſhing to go too, and 
fo does dear ſiſter Betſey, who now fits 
by me, not willing to leave the room 
leaſt I forget to preſent, (what ſhe in- 

| tends 
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tends to do herſelf ſoon) her duty and 
love to her papa and mama. Accept 
them, (dear papa and mama) from both 
your obliged children, eſpecially from 


your dutiful ſon 
WILLIAM GooDcaitD, 


Betſey ſays, I muſt not forget Mafter 
Ridgeway's epitaph—tis as follows: 


FAREWELL dear babe, with all thy ſa- 
cred ſtore, | f 

In triumph landed on the heav'nly fhore: 

Sure NaTuReE form'd thee in her ſofteſt 
mould ; | 

And GRACE, from NaTuzE's droſs, re- 
fin'd the gold. 


HYMN 8. 
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MORNING. 


ISE, my ſoul, adore thy Maker: 
Angels praiſe; join thy lays, 
With them be partaker, 


_ FaTHer, Lok p of ev'ry ſpirit, - 
In thy light, lead me right, 
'Thro' * Savior's merit. 


O my Jesus! Gop Almighty, 
Pray for me, ttill I ſee 
Jhee in Salem's city. 


Hol v GHosr, divine inſtructor, 
Guide me ſtil] ; let thy will 
Be my ole conductor. 


Thou 


C&) 


With me ſtay, all the day, 
Ever my director. 


Holy, Holy, Holy Giver 
Of all good, life and food, 
Reign, ador'd for ever. 


EVENING. 
Ere I fleep, for ev'ry favor 


This day ſhew'd, by my Gop, 
I will bleſs my Savior. 


To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious, good and tender. 


Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


= 


Thou this night waſt my protector: 


O my Loxo! what ſhallIl render 


Viſit. 


( 938 ) 
- Viſit me with thy ſalvation ; 
| L.e& thy care, now be near, Thr 


Round my habitation. FH 
| | I N 3 D. 
Be my rock, my guard, my tow'r; 
Safely keep, while I ſleep, = 
1 1 | er. © : 

Me with all thy power 2 
So whene'er in death I ſlumber, Im: 
Let me rife, with the wiſe, Dire 

Counted in their number. | All 
MORNING. * 
Awake, my ſoul, and with the ſun, Prai: 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run, Fra 
Shake off dull floth, and early riſe prai 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice. Praz 


Redeem thy miſpent time that's paſt ; 
Live this day 2s if *twere thy laſt - G 
T'improve thy talents take due care; 2 
*Gainft the great day thyſelf ans 
35 a 5 et 


622) 
Let all thy converſe be ſincere; 
Thy conſcience as the noon-day clear : 
Think how th” all-ſeeing Gop thy ways 
And all thy ſecret thoughts ſurveys. 


Glory to Go, who ſafe hath kept, 
And hath refreſh'd me while ] flept : 
Grant, Log p, when I from death ſhall 
| may of endleſs life partake, {wake, 


DireR, controul, ſuggeſt this day, 

All I deſign, or do, or fay : 

That all my pow'rs with all their might, 
ln thy fole glory may unite. 


Praife God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
Praiſe FarHER, Son and Holy Ghost. 


EVENING. 
Glory to thee, my Gon, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light? 
„ Keep 


. 


_—_ me, O keep me, Kin of Kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings, 


Forgive me, Lox, for thy dear Son, 
Whatever ills this day I've done; 
That with the world, myſelf and Thee 


I, ere I ſleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Triumphing riſe at the laſt day. 


O may my ſoul on Thee repoſe, ,. 
And with fweet ſleep my eye-lids cloſe 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous make 
To ſerve my Gop, when I awake, 


Let my bleſt Guardians, while I ſleep, 
Cloſe to my bed their vigils keep : 
Let no vain dreams diſturb my reſt ; 
No pow'rs of darkneſs me moleſt. 


rear. 


,G 102.) 
SATURDAY EVENING: 


Safely thro' another week 

God has brought us on our way: 
Let us now a bleſſing ſeek | 

On th' approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all the week the beſt; 
Emblem of eternal reſt, 


Mercies, multiply'd each hour 


Thro' the week our praiſe demand; 


Guarded by-Almighty Pow'r, 

Fed and guided by his hand: 
Tho? ungrateful we have been; 
Only made returns of fin. -. . 


While we pray for pard'ning grace 
In the dear RepttMer's name, 
Shew thy reconciled face, 
Shine away our fin and ſhame : 
From our wordly cares ſet free; 
May we reſt this night in thee, 


E 3 When 


/ 


( 102 Ny 


| When the morn ſhall bid us riſe, 
Let us feel thy preſence near; 1 
May thy glory meet our eyes 
When we in thy houſe appear: 
There afford us, Lox p, a taſte 1 
Of our everlaſting feaſt. 


| 

| 

| 5 

May thy Srixfr's voice reſound, 
Conquer ſinners, comfort ſaints; 

1 May the fruits of Grace abound; 1 
a Bring relief for all our wants : | 
J Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 

*Till we join the church above. 


Lok p's Day Mornins. 


| Bleſt day of God, moſt calm, moſt bright, 
j The firſt and beſt of days; 
\ The lab'rour's reſt, the ſaint's delight, L 
| A day of pray'r and praiſe. 


My B 


( 193 ) 
My Saviour's face made thee to ſhine, 
His rifing did thee raiſe: 
This made thee heav'nly and divine, 
Beyond the common days. f 


The firſt fruits do a bleſſing prove 
To all the ſheaves behind ; 

And they who do a ſabbath love, 
A happy week ſhall find. ' 


This day, muſt I for Gop appear, 
For, Lok p, the day is thine ; 

O may I ſpend it in thy fear, 
Then ſhall the day be mine. 


Throughout the day ceaſe work and 
That | to God may reſt? l play, 
O let me talk with God and walk 
With God, and I am bleſt. 


Let thy good ſpirit help my ſoul, 

With faith, thy word to heer ; 

Be with me in thy temple, Lord, 
And let me find the near. Loxd's 


I 
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 Loxp's Day Eveninc. 


When, O dear IE, when ſhall T 
Behold thee all ſerene ; 
Bleſs'd in perpetual ſabbath-day, 
Without a veil between, 


Aſſiſt me while I wander hore, 

| Amidſt a world of cares; 

Incline-my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my prayers. 


-Releaſe my ſoul from every chain 
No more hell's captive led; 

And pardon a repenting child, 

For whom the Saviour bled. 


Spare me, O Gon, O ſpare the ſoul 
That joins itſelf to thee ; 
Take all that T poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me. 


* 


+ 


Ul 


Thy 


( 105 )' 


a i | 

Thy ſpirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my guide and friend ; 

To light my way to ceaſeleſs jjoys, 
Where ſabbaths never end. 


The KITE, a Fable, or, PRIDE muff 
| have a FALL. 


Once on a time, a PAPER KITE 

Was mounted to a wond'rous height, 
Where, giddy with its elevation, 

It thus expreſs'd ſelf-admiration : 
See how. yon crowds of gazing people, 


Admire my flight above the ſteeple ; 
% How would they wonder if they knew, 


« All that a kite, like me, could do? 
cc -Where I but free, Pd take a flight, a 


And pierce the clouds beyond their fi ght: 


But ah! like a poor pris'ner bound, 
My ſtring confines me near the ground; 
I'd brave the eagle's tow'ring wing, 
* Might I but fly — a firing.” 


5 Tt 


( 106 ) 
It tugg*d and pull'd, while thus it ſpoke, 
To break the ſtring ;—at laſt it broke : 
Depriv'd at once of all its ſtay, 
In vain it try'd to ſoar away; 
Unable its own weight to bear, 
It flutter'd downward thro? the air; 
Unable its own courſe to guide, 
The. winds ſoon plung'd it in the tide, 
| Oh! fooliſh kite, thou hadſt no wing, 
How couldſt thou fly without a ſtring ! 
My heart reply'd, «© O Loo, I fee 
«© How much the kite reſembles me 
„ Forpgetful that by thee I ſtand, 
* Impatient of thy ruling hand: 
How oft I've wiſh'd to break the lines 
« Thy wifdom for my lot aſſigns ? | 
«© How oft indulg'd a vain defire 
« For ſomething more, or ſomething 
: 1; high'r ? 
« And but for Grace and Love divine, 
cc A FALL thus dreadful had been mine. 


THis 


% 


097.3” 
Tas FLY. 
Pz1ITHee little buzzing FLY - 
Eddying round my taper—why ? 
Is it that its quiv'ring light, 
Dazzling, captivates thy fight ? | ij 
Bright-my taper is, tis true: 0 
Truſt me, *tis too bright for you. it 
*Tis a flame fond thing beware; 
Tis a flame you cannot bear: b 
Touch it, and *tis inſtant fate; if 
Take my counſel e'er too late : ih 
Buz no longer round and round, N 
Settle on the wall or ground; "0 
Sleep 'till morning—with the day, 4 
Riſe and uſe your wings, you may 
Ule *em then—of danger clear— ; 
Wait till morning, do, my dear. I 
Lo! my council nought avails, 4 
Round, and round, and round it fails, - :; 
Sails wffh idle unconcern, — | 1 
Prithee, trifler, can'ſt thou burn? 3 
Madly heedleſs as thou art, 2 
Know thy danger, and depart, 


. 


% 108) 
perſiſt?Iplead in vain, 

Sing'd it falls and writhes in pain. 

Is not this, deny who can? 
Is not this, a draught of man ? 
Like the fly he raſhly tries 
Pleaſure's burning ſphere, and dies. 
Vain the friendly caution; till 
He rebels: alas! and will, 
What I ſing let pride apply, 
Flies are weak ; and man's a Fly; 


Graces before and after Meat. 


Before. 

Bleſs. Lord, theſe creatures for our good, 
(Thy bounty from above) 155 

But feed our ſouls with nobler food, 


And may we drink thy love. 


1 Aer. v 8 | 
We thank thee for thy goodneſs, Lord, 
We bleſs thy wond'rous love; 
'O may we meet around thy board, 
Iv realms of peace above. 
5 5 "Before 


% 


109) 
| Before. _ 
Be preſent at our table Loxp, 

Be here and every where ador'd : _ 
Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt in Paradiſe with thee. 


| , - Lag 6h ; 
We thank thee, Lox o for this our food. 
But more becauſe of Iꝝs us' blood, 
Let manna to our ſoul be given, 
he bread of life ſent down from Heav'n, 
„ Before. 
E our outward wants relieve; 
ut oh, the food immortal give, 
Our hungry ſouls to fill! | 
Suſtain us by thy pard'ning grace, 
And lead us thro' this wilderneſs, " 
To the celeſtial hill, i 
| After. 1 
Happy the man to whom *tis giv'n 
To eat the bread of life in Heav'n; 
This happineſs in ChRIsT we prove, 
Who banquet on forgiving love. 
| EVEN- 


(110 ) 


| A MORN:NG HYMN. 
by Sub, who makes the ſun to know 


is proper hour to riſe, 
And to pive light to all below, 
Doth ſend him round the ſkies. 


When from the chambers of the eaſt, 
His morning race begins ; 
He never tires nor ſtops to reſt, 
But round the world he ſhines. 


So like the ſun would I fulfil 

The buſineſs of the day; ä 

Begin my work betimes, and ſtill 
March on my heav'nly way. 


Give me, O Lord, thine early grace, 
Nor let my ſoul complain; 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been ſpent in vain. 


EVE N- 
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And now another day 1s gone, 
PII fing my Maker's praiſe ; 

My comforts ev'ry hour make known, 
His Providence and Grace. | 


But how my childhood runs to waſte 

My fins how great their ſum ? 
Lord, give me pardon for the paſt, 

And firength for time to come. 


T lay my body down to ſleep, 

Leet angels guard my head; | 
And thro' the hours of darkneſs keep, 

Their watch around my bed. 


With chearful heart I cloſe mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove; 
And in the morning let me riſe, 


Rejoicing in thy love. 
A CRADLE 


© 88 -} 
A CRADLE HYMN. 
Hoſh ! my dear, lie ſtill and ſlumber; 
Holy angels guard thy bed! 
Heavenly bleffings without number 
| Gently falling on thy head. 
Sleep, my babe ; thy food and raiment, 
ouſe and home, thy friends provide 
All without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well ſupply'd. 
How much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 
When from heaven he deſcended, 
And became a child like thee ? 
Soft and eaſy is thy cradle: 
Coarſe and hard thy Saviour lay; 
When his birth-place was a table, 
And his ſofteſt bed was hay. 


Blefſed babe ! what glorious features, 
| _ Spotleſs fair, divinely bright ; 
' Muſt he dwell with brutal creatures ? 
How could angels bear the ſight ? 
72 a Was 


C ms I 


Was there nothing but a manger 

._ Curſed finners could afford, 

| To receive the heav'nly ſtranger ? 
Did they thus affront their Lord ? 


Soft, my child : I did not chide thee, 
Tho? my ſong might ſcund too hard; 


Tis thy 9 mother | fits befide thee, 


nurſe that 


And her arm ſhall be thy guard. 


Yet to read the ſhameful ſtory, 
How the Jews abuſed their king, 

How they ſerv'd the Lord of Glory, 
Makes me angry while I ſing. 


| See the kinder ſhepherds round him, 
Telling wonders from the ſky ; 

There they ſought him, there they found 
With his virgin mother by, ſhim, - 


* Here you may uſe the words, brether, ſiftery 
re:rhboar, friend, & e. | | 
| See 


. 

See the lovely babe a dreſſing; 
Lovely infant, how he ſmil'd! 
When he wept, the mother's bleffing 

Sooth'd and huſh'd the holy child. 


Lo, he ſlumbers in his manger, 
Where the horned oxen fed ; 

Peace, my darling, here's no danger, 
Here's no ox a- near thy bed. 


Twas to ſave thee, child, from dying. 
Save my dear from burning flue, 

Bitter groans and endleſs crying, 
That thy bleſt Redeemer came. 


May'ſt thou live to know ard ear him, 
Truſt and love him all tay days? 
Then go dwell for ever near, 
See his face, and ſing his ;;; ie! 


I could give thee thouſand, i::t!-5, 
Hoping, what I moſt d- fre | 

Not a mother's fondeſ withes, 
Can to greater joys aſpite. 


Little | 


( us ) 
Lili Verſes for good Children. 


I muſt pray—both night and day, 


Before I eat,-—I muſt entreat | 
That God would bleſs to me my meat. 


I muſt not play, on the ſ. bbath· day: 
But I muſt hear, God's word in fear. 


I muſt not lie, I muſt not feign : 
I muſt not take God's name in vain, 


It is a fin, to ſteal a pin, 
Much more, to ſteal a greater thing, 


I muſt work, and J muſt pray, 
And God will feed me, day by day. 


1 muſt be neither rude nor wild, 
I muſt not be a wanton child, 


Lhad better die, than tell a lie. 
I muſt not fin, a world to win, 


Chriſt alone my ſoul can ſave, 
And raiſe my body from the grave. 


Chriſt alone, muſt have my heart, 
Chriſt and I, muſt never part. 


Lord grant that I, in faith may die, 
And hve with thee, eternally, 
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